
y SERIAL
STORY

LIPS
THAT WERE

SEALED
By

Alma Martin Estabrook
Author of "My Cousin Patricia"

i

PICTURES BY A. WEIL

(Copyright, by J. 13. Llpplncott Co.)

SYNOPSIS.

The story opens with a scene at a box
(party. Miss Henrietta Wlnstanlcy. Bi-
ster of Bishop Wlnstanlcy overheard
.Danker Anltony proposo to Barbara Hom-lncra-

whoso brother Dan was In his
employ, uan was ono or tno town s pop
ular vnllntr men. Tie showed nomn ncrv
ousncss when Attorney Tom Twining told
lilm Barhnra refused Ankony. Ankony
The roiiowins day, summoning Twinins,
iRcr.uscd Dan of looting tho bank. Twin- -

'Ing refused to prosecute. Barbara
Ankony to postpono starting

nrosecutlon. Twlnlnir learned or tho cn
of Ankony and Barbara. Ho

congratulated both. Ho visited Miss
Hemlncrav and found her almost in
tears. Ho told her ho had loved her, but
icarca prematurely announcing ma

By actions nlono sho told him
isho rcclnrocated. Mrs. Anson Dines.
"wealthy widow, proposed a marrlaga by
iproxy with Bishop Wlnstanley. . Tho lat-
ter consulted with Twining. Tho bishop
"had been paying attentions to MIS3
tmrcctcr.

CHAPTER V. Continued.

"But could such a thing bo done,
Mr. Twining?"

"Tho marriage suggested 7"I naked
"Certainly, sir. It would bo as bind
!lng as ono you yoursolf would per- -

jorra, wun mo parties Kneeling at
.your own chancol and all tho usual
sand fashionable thank heavon, sacrl

"Then thero Is no reason why tho
suggested by Mrs. Dines

anight not be carried out?" he asked.
"There is none offered by the law,

TBlshop Wlnstanley," I replied.
"Upon my soul, I wish you could

ihuvo apprised mo of somo technical
objection, Mr. Twining; I do Indeed,"
lio exclaimed.

I lifted my brows.
"Because thero is a very good rea-

son, outside' the law, why no such
absurd arrangement should bo entered
into."

"I should be Interested to hear it
if you fool disposed to speak of It,"
1 said politely. I was In reality con- -

lsiflumed to know what It was.
I believe you legal men aro con-

sidered deep wells Into which all sorts
of trouble and embarrassment may bo
ssafcly poured," he remarked.

"The reason will be safo with mo If
--you caro to intrust It to me, sir."

He smiled a charming smile.
"It Is very simple," ho said; "I do

mot wish to marry tho lady."
! "Then why on earth, do you consld-- '

er it?" I cried.
"Bless your soul, I do not," he

chuckled.
"But I thought"
"I havo'glven you tho Impres-

sion. Frankly, I am somewhat dis-
turbed to know Just tho way out of
tho absurd position In which the lady,

--encouraged doubtless by my sister,
'lias put me. It is not an easy thing
to decline even such an alllanco as
isho suggests, sir. I dare say you have
3iad no experience for which you
anoy thank your stars It Is only fair,
perhaps, to admit that the ladles have
Homo grounds for thinking I would not

"be entirely unwilling to enter Into
tsuch an astonishing plan. To begin
with, I am 45 years old old enough
to have thought of matrimony it I,

ever expected to. Perhaps the fact
rthat I have not thought of It has en--

tcouraged my sister and Mrs. Dines
'to assume that I do not mean to do so.
'.Hcnco they havo frankly suggested It

rito me. Then I have always been an
admirer of Mrs. Dines, who, as I have
told you, Is an admirable woman, and
15 years my senior, add they have

Improbably considered my admiration to
I 'The devoid of reverence, which is not

the case. Thero are besides these
treasons others which I need not men-tlo- n

to you, not to speak of tho fina-
ncial one, which, in nor zeal for her
charities, my sister has not over--

I Hooked. But I cannot consider any of
'them. I sent for you hoping you
--would toll mo that tho Illegality of
tsuch a step would put It out of tho
question. But slnco you cannot help
xme, I must find a way of ,my own."

I smiled and held out my hand.
"I am more sorry than I can tell

to have failed you," I Bald; "but I
a doubt that, loft to your ownIjbaven't you will get delicately and

laafely , out of the matter.
Ho smiled back at mo, retaining my

3iand.
"Did you ever have an elder sister.

3Mr. Twining?" lie inquired.
I regretted that I had nover been so

"blessed,
"Ah," said ho, "that accounts for

taour not being an' attorney general
or a chlof justice," and ho smilingly

Ifcowod mo out.

CHAPTER VI.

,i"Mr. Hemingray is in tho sitting
oom. sir, and wIoho3 to boo you at

kiv. - . .... it . .-- . ,

'v Biintea up into mo roposeiui coun-tenc- e

of my faithful and imperturb--

bed, n lighted candid In bin hand, its
rays over his ruddy face add ruudlor
pajamas.

"Mr, Homlngray!" I ropoatod In
sloopy amazoracnt.

"Mr. Dan Homlngray yon,
"What tlmo Is It?"
'A llttlo past two. Mr. Homlngray

Just camo In by train, I think."
"Dless mo I Well, go to bod, Kim-men- s.

I won't neod you. I'll go right
In, toll Mr. Homlngray,"

Klmmens wont with dignity and
fluttering garments.

As I hurried In Dan looked up at
mo from a chair In which ho had sunk
In an odd heap.

"Sick, Dan?" I asked.
"Sick to death at heart," ho

groaned.
"What's tho matter?"
Ho wheeled on mo sharply.
"You know nil about It, don't you

what I did, you know?
I stopped to light tho gas In my

grate.
"Yes, I know, old fellow."
Thero was an Instant's sllcnco.
"Did Ankony tell you?"
"Yes."
"Ho made Barbara bollovo no ono

know."
"Ho told me boforo that. I'm sure

ho hasn't told any ono olso. You
dopend on that, I think. Ho wanted "

"He wanted you to prosecute;
know. I'm a nice sort, ain't I? What
do you think of mo?" ho sneered

"I think you may havo beon a bit
weak, but that there's a bully lot of
strength In you yot and that it's going
to assert Itself. That's what I think,"
and I stretched out my band.

Ho gripped It absently. "Do you
know what mado Ankony change his
mind about tho prosecution?" he
asked.

"I'vo Imagined."
"Then you know that I'm a cad as

well as thief. I let myself bo saved
by accepting Barbara's bondage You
know as well as I do. how sho hates
him. It was you who told me how she
scorned him the night before at tho
opera. Sho didn't change. You know
that. Sho simply took him to savo
mo, and I lot her. Good Lord, Tom, I
lot her!"

"I know how hard It would have
been to resist her pleading," I said.

"I was so sick I didn't know what I
did. Sho's raoro to mo than anybody
on cartb, and yet I lot her soli herself

formulae employed." "for mo; but, tho

may

sir."

may

flee isn't consummated yet, and I've
como to myself In time to stop It."

"I know you would! I was sure of
It," I exclaimed.

"Were you?" ho asked wonderingly,
"Did you havo that much faith in
me? It was moro than I had in my
self. I thought I meant to let it go
on. I went away thinking I did.

"Sho Says She'll Marry Hm Whether
I Give Myself Up or Not."

"You didn't know what you thought
You were stunned,

"That's no excuse!" he cried, and I
could see how ho had been lashing
himself.

"Ob, yes, it is! Sho can be very
persuasive, and sho meant you to
yield to her."

"Yes, sho meant it all right. But
it's all off now, I've come back to
give myself up. If Ankony wants to.
ho may put mo behind the bars. I'm
not anxious to have that happen, as
l'vo got a lot to make good, you know,
If he gives me the chance, Twining, I
swear I'll do it; but if he don't well
I'd rather be in prison than see her
married to hlra."

I nodded.
"I'vo been thinking," he began hos

Itatingly, "that maybe you fellows
who have beon so good to mo would
put enough faith in mo rag of a man
that I am to lend mo tho three thou
sand to pay Aukony back. Would
you?"

"We must And another way, Dan,1
I said, dreading to toll him that I had
already tried that way; "but tho fact
of the matter is that Ankony refused
to accept my offer to make good
asked him to glvo mo that privilege in
tho beginning. But there must be an
other way, and wo'll find it"

"When did you see him?" ho asked,
"Before there was anything said to

you. Ob, don't make a fuss about- ltl
It was little enough to do, goodnesB
knows! Any- - ono of half a hundred
fellows and twice that many womon
would have done it if they'd known.
But' Ankony was stubborn."

He tramped up and down my llttlo
sitting room in a fury of Impotent r
sontment

"Then you don't think he'll take the
money and let me go?" ho asked after
d llttlo.

"I'm afraid not, unless ho- yields, to
hep persuasions." , -- . 1 1

,
Ho shook his bond hopelessly.

""He wouldn't "listen- to them before.

and he shivered unconnollably and
throw hlmsolf down cn tho couch.

"Wo can't do anything I
said, "You must go to bed. You'ro
undono and won't bo fit for- - anything

unices you get somo rest.
I'll, sco If I havo a bed ready."

"Don't bother. I can't sleep. I hated
to got you out at this time of night,
but I hoped wo might settle upon
something boforo morning."

I wish to tho Lord wo could!" I
fervently ejaculated.

"You can't think of any other way?
"Not now. But wo muBt. Tho trou

ble Is, thcro's nothing to appeal to In
Ankony, and nothing that I can got
hold of to frighten him Into decency.

wouldn't glvo a rap for his morals,
but his discretion Is unassailable."

"I've hoard things hinted," hereflccted,
but nothing openly suggested. Ho'd

take proclous good caro .of that.. Jfo,
don't bollovo wo can reach him that

way."
"I'm afald not."
"I'm not worth all this trouble," he

groaned.
"Shut up and como along to bed."
"I tell you I can't sleep."
"You must. Como along."
Ho followed mo patiently.
"Havo your man wako mo at sovon,"

ho said; "I must got homo early."
When I had seen him In bed, I went

out into tho dimly lighted Bitting
room and sat down to try onco moro
to And some way out of the pressing
dtfllcultles.

Dan was awako and leaving tho
next morning when I awoke and, hear
ing hlra, looked out on tho apartment

"Stay, for breakfast, can't you?" I
called.

"No, thank you; I've got to 'get
home, but I'll como back after I'vo
seen Barbara, and tell you what's to
bo done; but," with a queer settling
of, his face, "I guess thore's only ono
thing to do."

"Don't do It till you've seen, me,"
I said hastily; "I haven't given up
hope yet Como to me before you go
to Ankony. I'll turn heaven-an- earth
to find something."

'Don't bother. It's no use. Honest
ly, I believe that. But she shan't mar-
ry him."

He went, leaving mo to reflect anew
on now much easier It is to tangle
things than to untanglo them.

I had scarcely reached the ofllco be
fore ho came. Ho looked bewildered
and uncertain, and, sitting down on
tho other side of tho table in my priv
ate room, stretched out his arms
across It and leaned over to me. "Sho
says she loves htm," he said.

'Of course .sho says that!" I ex
claimed.

"Then you don't believe it?"
"Do you?"
"I don't know what to believe. I

didn't think It possible before, and
I can't concelvo it now; but she
swears she docs, and she looks she
actually looks as if she means it Do
you think she's pretending so as to
make It easier for mo?"

"Don't ask me. Hemingray."
"It's Just what you might expect her

to do, Isn't it? I accused her of it
but she only laughed at mo and said
I was silly to imaglno such a thing,
She says she refused him the night
before because sho was piqued at
something he did and wanted to make
him suffer, but that she ha3 cared for
him all the time. You can make
what you Uko out of it"

I drummed on the table. I had
nothing to say. Things were dim and
vague and hateful to me In that acute
moment. I did not know what I be
lieved what I wanted to believe.
was remembering all that had passed
between her and mo pertaining to her
engagement, trying to make some
thing definite and convincing out ot It
but I decided that much of what I had
deemed convincing had been based
merely on my own conclusions and
not upon anything sho had actually
said or conveyed.

"Sho says sho'll marry him whether
f give myself up or not," he went on;
"that it won't make a partlclo of dif
ference except that It will stir up an
unnecessary fuss. Ankony won't do
anything, of course, when she's going
to marry him, aud she says she Is go
ing to."

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Newest Egg Breaker.
It is Interesting to note the variety

of Inventions which havo recently
been brought forward to add to tho
comfort of diners and enhanco the
pleasure of tho hours spent at the
table, pleasant as they already are to
most of us.

A Colorado man has Just introduced
an egg breaker which reduces to a
science the breaking ot an egg and
makes what was somo times a pain
ful operation an Interesting ' bit of
Work. This device consists of an ap
paratus much like a pair ot pincers,
with wire handlers and semi-circula- r

Jaws, each equipped with tiny toeth
at the end. Above and below the
Jaws aro conical springs, forming a
receptacle and byshapo of an egg.

The egg Is placed In theso springs
and by gripping tho handles of the
device the Jaws prcBB upon it, cutting
through tho shell as neatly as a man
might cut a piece of fruit with a knife,
Tho egg la thus opened not only with
out soiling the colth, but without burn
Ing tho hands, which was the Invar!
ablo experience In tho old way,

Rather Sharp.
Tho pretty girl woro one of thostj

hatn that resemble tho blade ot a buzs
saw. As sho passed the young man
in the narrow doorway .the rough
odco of the hat skinned his cheek.

"Ah, thero, Percy!' Bho called vl.
vacuously. "Just tell them that you
saw' ,me,

Tho young man felt his' stinging
cbeolc

"No, sis," ho said grimly; "I guess
I'd .better tell them that you sawed

AS THEY DO IT IN ENGLAND

Family Inherited Postmatterthlp,
Thotigh the Department Official!

Didn't Know It
Forty years before, as quito a boy,

Jonos had left a llttlo town In Kent.
Now, on tho! first long vacation he
over had had slnco, ho was visiting
his childhood scenes. Ho had remem
bered thnt the postmaster's name was
Pcngelloy, nnd ho had remembered,
too, that ho was a kindly old man.
There wasn't tho slightest probability,
ho thought, that tho poatmastor was
still alive, but his acquaintance with
tho former Incumbent might smooth
things a llttlo with tho new ono, so
that tho whercaboutn of peoplo to
whom ho had been directed would be
made known.

"What's becomo of Mr. Pengclloy?"
he asked, Interrupting for a moment
his innjestj"s letter assortor.

"I am Mr. Pongolley."
"Perhaps you'ro his son."
"Yes, my father's name was Pon-

golley, too," drawled tho Englishman.
"I mean tho postmaster."
"So do I."
Was your father postmaster 40

years ago?"
"My word, no! That was my grand

father. You sec, our names aro all
alike, and tho post-ofllc- department
doesn't know but that the first ono la
allvo. Wo Inherit this Job, don't you
know. And my wife's Just presented
mo with a son, Thero was no haggling
over his name."

The Hardest Worked River.
The hardest working river the

ono most thoroughly harncsed to tho
mill wheels of labor In the United
States, probably In tho world, Is tho
Blackstone. It is not a large river
either. Its drainage nrea Is only about
458 square miles, and In Its power
producing section it is only 43 miles
long a very Tom Thumb of a rlvtir
as rivers go In Amorlca.

Yet tho doughty llttlo stream pro
duces 23,000 horse-powe- r, 50 for every
square mile of Its drainage area. If
you will figure out this amount of
horse-powe- r in terms of coal you will
find that the busy little stream rep
resents a capitalization of about $25,- -

000,000. This Is twice the developed
horse-powe- r of any other Important
river. Almost a hundred mills, catch
ing with their whirling turbines Its
water almost from the very source In
tho city of Worcester, Mass., line Its
banks and grow In size and Impor
tance till In Woonsocket and Paw- -

tucket, It I., you have somo of tho
largest of their kind In the country.-Technic-

World Magazine.

The Prophet Without Honor.
Reginald Do Koven, the composer,

motored recently to the native Mid- -

aietown. 'mere, as he strolled in a
street, he met ono ot

the friends of hlB boyhood. Tho
friend threw down" his pick, climbed
out of the hole he was digging, and
shook hands warmly.

"By the way," he said, "aro you any
relation to Reginald Do Koven, the
composer?"

Mr. De Koven smiled.
"I am he," he- answered.
"No, no," said tho other, impatient

ly. "I mean De Koven, the great com
poser from New York. The one that'a
writing a grand opera on 'Trilby,' you
know.

"Yes."' said Do Koven, laughing;
"yes, that's me."

With an exclamation ot disgust the
boyhood friend turned and leaped
back Into his hole.

"De Koven," he sneered, "you al
ways were a liar."

Significant Comparison.
Rochester, N. had five murders

last year. London is 25 times as
large as Rochester, yet sho had only
12 murders, as compared with Roches
ter's five. "In other words," says tho
Post-Expres- "there Is ten times as
much likelihood of your being mur
dered In Rochester as thoro is in Lon
don. Perhaps that Is partly due to
the fact that, although there were four
convictions in the five cases, they
were all for manslaughter. Not sin
gle homicide paid the penalty of bis
crime with his life."
-
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THE MARKETS.
NATIONA STOCK YAIIDS. ILU.

Cattle Native beet steers, 4.00Q7.70;
cows and heifers. 3.00SJ6.25: stockers anil
feeders, 3.6U5f 4.75; calves in car lots, 5.00

8.50: Texas steers. 3.5005.25: Texas
cows and heifers, 2.25ff4,00. Hogs
Mixed and butchers. 7.25P7.75; Rood
heavy, 7.767.E5; rough. 7.00?7.25; llBht,
7.1CiQ7.50; piss, 5,0Cf7.00. Sheep Mut
tons, 3.60i.lf, lambs. &.7GT.1u.

KANSAS CITY. MO. Cattle Nattva
steers, 4.508.50; southern Hteers,
3.254?4.75; southern cows, 2.50?3.S0s na
tlvo cows and heifers, 2.25$l4.25; stock-
ers and feeders. 3.00(5 00; bulls, 2.E0
4.00: calves. 3.7508.00: western steers.
3.C506.75; western cows. 2.764J4.D0. Hoga

Heavy. 7.40SJ7.75: packers. 7.30ff7.70:
light, 7,0007.40: piss, 5.00(6.25. Shee-p-
Muttons, 3.8UUM-u- : lamps, b.zsu'ti.su;
range welhers and yearlings, 4.00p5.40;
range ewes, i'.ygyii.w.

CHICAGO, ILL,. Cattle Beeves, 4.25
T!)S.60: Texas steers. 4,00w5.23: western.
4.00(g'7.25: stockers and feeders, 3.100
n.30: cows and heifers. ..20M6.00: calves.
7.C0(ff9.E0. Hogs Light, 7.5007.85; mixed
7.4008.05; heavy. 7.3008.10: rough, 7.300
7,50: Yorkers, 7.55 07.70; good to choice,
7.ftUts.iu; pigs, u.fn'im.uu. onqcp native,FnJJ nn. . me AH. ..Anltnna
4.5005.50; lnmbM, 4.2507.15; western 4.56
Ipi.'iu.

DRAIN.
ST. LOUIS. MO. Wheat No. S red.

1.2101.22: No. 3 red. 1.1501.20: No. 4 red.
1,0501.06: No. 2 hard, 1.OO01.11K: No. .1

hard, 1.O601.OSH; mo. 4 hard. 95c01.O4.
Corn No. 2, 60o; No. 3. 6914c: No. 4 new,
E2c; NdT 2 white. 6O0Slo; No, 3 white.
59c: No. 4 .WliltP. BSC! N'V 2 yellow. 60c:
No. 3 yellow, 5914c. Oats No. 2. 38H0
S9c: No. 3. 68Ho: No. 4. 37038c; No. 3
white, 41V4o: No., 3 white, 390 41a: No. 4

CHICAGO. ILL. Wheat No. 3 red
1.18H: No, 3 red. 1.08 01.16: No. ,S hard.
l.OKifil.10: No. 3 hard. 1.0501.081 No. 3
pprlng,. 1.0101.03. Corn No.. 2. 6O06OUo;
No. 3. 6O06OV4n: No. 2 yellqw. 6OV406OVto;

3 Thlto. 61c Oats No. 2 white,' 4OVJ0
40Uo No., 3 whltN 3RS9o: No. 4'fehlU.

We know of no other medicine which has been so suo
cessful in relieving the suffering of women, or secured so
many genuine testimonials, as has Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound.

In almost every community you will find women who
have been restored to health by Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound. Almost every woman you meet has
either been benefited by it, or knows some one who has.

In the Pinkham Laboratory at Lynn, Mass., are files con-
taining over one million one nundred thbusand letters from
women seeking health, in which many openly state over
their own signatures that they have regained their health by
taking Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound has saved
many women from surgical operations.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Veeable Compound is made ex-
clusively from roots and herbs, and is perfectly harmless.

The reason why it is so successful is because it contains
ingredients which act directly uppn the female organism,
restoring it to healthy and normal activity.

Thousands of unsolicited and' genuine testimonials such
as the following prove the efficiency of this simple remedy.

Minneapolis, Minn. : "I was a great sufferer from femalo
troubles which caused a ivealcncss and broken down condition,
of tho system. I read so much of what Lydia J3, Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound had done for other suffering women, I felt
suro it would help me, and I must say it did help me wonder-
fully. "Within three months I was a perfectly well woman. '

"I want this letter mado public to show tho benefits to bo
derived from Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound."
Mrs. JohnG.MoIdan, 2115 Second h, Minncapolis,Minn.

Women who are suffering from those distressing ills
peculiar to theif sex should not lose sight of these facts
or doubt the ability of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound to restore their health.

Quaker Oats

is the

perfectly balanced

tiuman food

China for your table In the Family Size
Packages

You Can Shave Yourself With

NO STROPPING NO HONING
KNOWN THE WORLD OVER

mm
mm--

PARKER'S
HAIR BALSAM

Cles&M ftDd bcAntlflcj th hair.
Promote a luxuriant growth.
HoTr Fails to Bettortf Gray
Hair trt lta Ynrtthfiil Color.

I Cur tealp diiHM to hair 1 ailing.

"S222I Thompson's ye Water

T ITNEtV TOUR NAME. I
would sena you ourW.M simple uutnt tree tlilsTury
minute. Let mo tun juu In a piutttabln Dullness.
lou ao not nena ono cent oi cupiiai. xxpencncu
unnecessary. 60 pronu ureaii glton. t'remmms.
freight paid. Chance to win KWHnRold extra. Every
man una woman should write rue for freo outfit.
Ml BLUK, 1'rrUJ.sl, 10 nrl Stn, Mm. turn.

LIVE STOCK AND CI CPTRfiTVDEC
MISCELLANEOUS CLCU I till I I fCd
In BTPKt vartetr for s&Ia at the lotront nrlcrs br'

PATENTS Wo.taonCCaIrma11.WMh'

est refuenoea. ilest result.

W. N. U., ST. LOUIS, NO. 42-19-09.

When You Think

TAKE CARE OF GOOD HEALTH

Mistake Most People Make Is In Wait-
ing for Bad to Come and

Then Coddling It.

H we would take as good care oC
our good health as we do of our bad
health we would have more of the
former and less of the latter. We set
our good health down In a draft and.
let It get Its feet wet; we Infringe oa
its sleep time and gorge It with un-

suitable food at irregular hours. Wo
load It with nerve-rackin- g cares and
duties, and reply to Its frantic ap-
peals for rest with, "You haven't
time." We squeeze it with clothings
we distract its ears with noise and" its
lungs with bad air. But we put our
bad health in a quiet room, on a soft
couch. We robe it in a comfortable
gown; we give it pure air at stated,
intervals; we put ice on its head and
hot water at its feet; we feed it with,
food convenient for It. Wo take,
away all care and responsibility; we
give it a soothing draught to rest it;,
and we pay a doctor two dollars to
come and leave It a scrap of paper
and say that It will better
One might think we preferred bad
health to good health. From an ar-
ticle In Good Health.

Sheer white goods. In fact, any fine
wash goods when new, owe much ot
their attractiveness to the way ther
are laundered, this being done in a..

manner to enhance their textile beau-
ty. Home laundering would be equal-
ly satisfactory If proper attention was.
given to starching, the first essential,
being good Starch, which
strength to stiffen, without thickening;
the goods. Try Defiance Starch and
you will be pleasantly surprised at the.
improved appearance of your work.

Retail.Wholesale and
"What business did you Bay MIss-Gadd- le

was in?"
"Oh, she's In everybody's business."
"Wholesale, oh?"
"Yes, except when it comes to a bit

of scandal, She retails that"

Of tho pain which many women experience with every
month it makes the gentleness and kindness always associ-
ated with womanhood seem to be almost a miracle.
While in general no woman rebels against what she re-

gards as a natural necessity there is no woman who would
sot gladly be free from this recurring period of pain.

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription tuatcea
' wcalir women strong and alck woraea

we7, and silrcs them freedom from pain.
It establishes regularity, subdues lntlam
station, Meals olecranon and cores
male wealsness.

Sick women are invited to consult Dr. Fierce by tetter,
int. All correspondence strictly private and sacredly
confidential. Write without fear and without fee to World's Dispensary Med
ical Association, R. V. Pierce, M. D., President, Buffalo, N. Y. ,
... If. you want a book that tells 1 about wotnta'i disease, aad bow to ewe
(hem at hope,' send 21 one-ce- nt stamps to Dr. Pierce to pay cost of ruailiag
unly, and he will send you a frit copy of bis treat thousand-pag- e illustrated

V Common Sense Medical Adviser revised, edition, in papr corcra.
Ia handsome cloth-bindin- g, 31 stamps.
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